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sacrifice . . . And you, Metzel, you will answer
the call too?"

" I shall answer it," said Metzel quietly. " Already
I have been called a coward and jeered at because
I see no glory in war. But I shall go. I shall fight.
I shall try to do my duty."

"Since negotiations for peace have failed,^ observ-
ed Father Bonner, "it may be that war is inevitable
after all. Whether this is so or not, you, Joseph
Metzel, will not be found wanting when the time
comes. G-od, knowing your heart, will give you
strength and cast back the lie that came from these
men who called you coward. Joseph Metzel, my
friend, something tells me that in spite of fear, loath-
ing, you will prove yourself to be a brave man
in battle, a man we shall be proud of, and I
most of all."

Metzel's handsome face was grave. "I am sorry
to disappoint you," he said, shaking his head
despondently, " but I am a coward, and I deserve all
the jibes that have been thrown at me. The other
men are buoyed up by excitement. Many of them
have sweethearts who favour them with smiles, and
more than smiles, and the love of these maids makes
their hearts bold. I know nothing of these things,
Father, and knowing nothing of them there is no
fire to quicken my step, to steady my hand, to make
me shout for joy at the very thought of a cannon's